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“The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. _ 


€ovent Garden Theatre. 

Home, sweet Home, The £100 Note, and Honest Thieves; were the 
performances at this Theatre last night. In the first piece Madame 
Vestris was, as she always is, enchanting ; and sang two of ber airs 
delightfully: but we wish-she would take a lesson from Madame Jenny 
Colon, who in a Vaudeville called ‘ Haine aux Femmes’, supported a 
similar character, and contrived to puzziethe audience with the change 
of dress and manner,nearly as much as the author intended she should 
mystify her lovers ; now Vestris’s tone and manner are the same in her 
costume of a simple Savoyard as in the parure recherchee of the dash- 
ing Widow of a General Officer. Mr. Wood sang ‘ When the Pilgrim 
returns’ so sweetly as to elicit a rapturous encore. Miss Goward, and 
Keeley were extremely amusing. In The £100 Note, Madame Ves- 
tris gave her new song, ‘The Banner of Blue,’ delightfully, and the 
whole house called for it a third time. 

Great exertions are making at this house to render the Easter piece 
a great hit: it will be strongly cast ; and the last scene is even to sur- 
pass the celebrated last scene of the new Bailet of Masaniello, being, 
like that, an eruption of Mount Vesuvius. 


Drurp Bane Cheatre. 

Last night this Theatre, like the rival establishment, gave three 
petites piéces, with the addition of a ballet. The pieces selected were 
Charles the Twelfth, Deaf as a Post, and‘ My Wife! What Wife” 
with Little Goody T'wo Shoes. Poole’s new Farce goes off with great 
spirit, amidst loud applause. Mr. W. Bennett deserves honorable 
mention for his very excellent and natural acting in the part of Blunt, 
an old coxswain and valet of Captain Hector Tempest, sen.—bhis in- 
dignation on hearing of his master’s marriage was admirably acted ; 
and the scene between him and his master, at the end of the first act, 
was perfect. Harley’s Simon Pym is ludicrous, though a charaeter 
quite out of nature. We expressed our surprise before this Farce Was 
acted, that Mr. Poole should have chosen an old title for a new piece, 
but we erred in stating that it was at Drury Lane the former My 
Wife! What Wife? was produced ; it was at the Haymarket, and 
the author’s name was Barrett, a gentleman who had previously writ- 
ten a clever novel called The Heroine. 

The new Easter piece, at this house, is to be called Thierna na Oge; 
or, the Prince of the Lakes; Liston will perform a principal character, 
and he is to be supported by a very strong cast. It is said £1200 has 
been expended on the getting up of this Spectacle. 














THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 





‘Surrey.—It is not often that we can transport our critical selves to 
the remote regions of Surrey, where, in spite of the distance from ci- 
vilization,theatrical amusements are carried on with considerable spirit 
and corresponding suceess.“ Elliston, we hear with pleasure, has had 
a very prosperous season. 


Ave.pat.— On dit that a most clever and amusing entertainment has 
been written by a celebrated author, for the purpose of enabling Ma- 
thews and Yates to appear together at this house in a sort of 4tHome 
concern. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr.Epiror, I address you from the Cigar Divan, King-street,Covent 
Garden, having just pept in to luxurate on a capital cup of Coffee, and a true 
Havannah—beg pardon, hope { don’t intrude—but will you excuse me—I have 
to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, and the 
fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day crowded— 
charming illusion—the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Edinburgh on 
fire—wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultana, and theSeraglio at Constanotinople—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, 1 wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tue Royat Bazaar, 78, Oxford Street—view The 
British Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 
Pictures, cut with scissars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) and the largest 
Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musical Lady, Javenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &e. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between 1 and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops,but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evemng, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre to see 
The Invincibles, with The Sublime and Beuutiful-- always put me ina good 
humour—I am never tired of hearing Wood's * Fairest Flower,’ and Miss 
Hughes’s ‘ Hunter’s Signal Horn’—beautifully sung—nightly encored. 

©o Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-morking Kaxhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, 
drop into examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle- Work, in Leicester Square. 

In the evening, went to Drury—saw Planche’s successful (rama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautifal song, ‘ Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.” 

On Saturday—Ali my country cousius, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Magazine of Novelties, Tur Western Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—lI always pop in at the private coor, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Now having given you my week’s perambulations, I'll kill an hour over one 
or two of eight Morning and Evening Papers at this aforesaid Divan, King 
Street—skim the Magazines, take a peep at a Chess match going on, whiff ano- 
ther Cigar, and then for the play—* the play’s the thing’’—but I intrude— 
beg pardon Your’s, PAUL Pky. 

P.S. Heard the divine Vestris sing hernew Song in Giovanni, ‘ The Banners 
of Blue’—beautifal, reminded me of Catalani’s best days— the audience call’d for 
it a third time—great honor—received three distinct rounds of applause—her 
Portrait is annexed to the Music. 








+ Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand, 
& All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 
THE LAST NIGHT. 


This Evening, will be performed, under the Direction of Mr. Hawes, 
A GRAND SELECTION OF 


Antient and Modern Music. 
PART I. 
A Selection from Haydn’s Seasons. 


Introduction 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—Behold where surly winter 

Recitative, Mr Horncastle—Behold from craggy 

Recitative, Mrs. W. Kuyvett—Forth fly the tepid airs 

Quartet and Chorus—Come, gentle Spring 

Semichorus—See gentle Spring 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—At last the bounteous sun 

Air—With joy th’ impatient husbandman 

Recitative—Mr Horncastle—Laborious man 

Grand Chorus—God of Life 

Aria, Miss Louisa Jarman—NSoave immagine 

An extemporaneous Performance on the Organ by Mr 
T. ADAMS 


Scene from Handel’s Jephthah 
Recitative, Mr J. O. Atkins—It must be so 
Air—Pour forth no more 
Chorus—No more to Ammoun’s god and king 
Recitative, Mr Braham—Deeper and deeper still 
Air—Waft her, angels 
Recitative, Mrs W. Knyvett— Ye sacred priests 
Air—Farewell, ye limpid streams 
Introduction and Grand Variations on a favourite 

Thema, will be performed on the Trombone by Mr 

Schmidt 
Recit. and Air, Miss Latham—Di tanti palpiti 
New Song, Miss Love—Wasted weary 
Grand Chorus—Gloria Patri 

Between the First and Second Parts, 
Ries’s Grand Variations on ‘ Rule Britannia,’ Piano- 
forte, Miss Dorrell 
‘cena, Mad. Camporese—Alfin a te ritorno—(Mayer 
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PART IU. 


New MS. Overture—(Ries 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—For a thousand years, and 
Air—The snares of death—(Sir J. Stevenson 

Bassoon Obligato, My Denman. 

Duetto, Madame Camporese and Mr Braham—La ci 
darem— (Mozart) 

Cantata, Mrs W. Koyvett—Mad Bess—(Purcell) 

Song, Mr Braham—The Galley Slave—(Knyvett) 

Swiss Air, Madame Stockhausen—Harp Obligato, 
Mr Stockhausen 

Glee, by desire, Mr Braham, ,.Mr Knyvett, Mr Horn- 
castle, and Mr Phillips—Return, blest days 

Concerto, Violin, Mr Oury 

Air, Mr Phillips—Qui sdegno—( Mozart) 

Song, Miss Love--lon infancy our hopes’ and fears— 
(Dr. Arne) 

Grand Double Chorus—Gloria Patri—(Leo) 





Between the Second and Third Parts, 
Aria, Mad. Camporese—Voi che sapete—( Mozart) 
Grand March on the Trombone, Mr Schmidt 
Swiss Song, Madame Stockhausen. 





PART III. 


Overture—( Weber) 

Air, Mrs W, Knyvett—Should he upbraid—(Bishopy 

New Round and Chorus—Fill to the brim, Messrs. W 
Knyvett, Wylde, Hobbs, and Horncastle 

Song, Mr Braham—Revenge ! he cries—(Hawes) 

Duetto, Mrs Knyvett and Mr Phillips, and Chorus— 
(Mozart) 

New Song, Mr Horncastle—The warrior’s return— 
Trumpet Obligato, Mr Harper 

Glee, Massrs. Kuyvett, Wylde, Horncastle, and At- 
kins—Hail, smiling morn—(Spofforth) 

New Song, Miss Love, and Chorus—The Crusader’s 
Return—(Godbe) 

God save the King 





